











- 








vot. xtit. | 


= 





[ No. 2. ‘ 





— = 





. KILVERSTONE 
CASTLE. 
A Tale. | 


&Continued) 
A sudden prospensity led 
the young Baron to place the 
cham upon his neek. Soon as 
the amulet had touched his bo- 
som, from every point of the 
cross there fell warm drops of 


blood ; and, with a horrid clan- 


four, the armour «shook in 
every joint! Surprise now 
changed to fear. ‘* Have I,” 
says he, ‘ with sacrilegious 
hands, polluted this fair gem > 
and is the spirit of the mighty 
Moreland offended at my rash- 
ness??? Again the armour 
shook! ‘These uncommon ap- 


_ pearances increased his aimaze- 


memt:.as, if danger was near, 
helaid his hand uponhissword. 
and, looking around, seemed 
to expect an enemy. His eh- 
emy wasthere! The infatia- 
ble ecclesiastic, not being con- 
tent with the slow progress of 
the laws in the oppression of 








Mervil, and not being appeased 
by the death of the good old 
Baron, but taking advantage of 
the liberty which those tines 
of bigotry afforded tlie religi- 
ous, he passed through the 
apartments of thé house unin- 
terrupted, and sought © the 
young Baron in his'‘retirement, 
to avomplish his infernal pur- 
poses by his assassination. 
The happier spirits of ‘those 
who have left this life, remain 


out guardians: and ‘protectorsy © 


though invisible and untangi- 
ble to the gross sems@of feel- 
ing ; but if we may belies 
ancestry, some have.even 
converse with man; ‘andi fore- 
warned him of his approaching 
danger: 








For some of them we know in days of old, 
The fatal story to some men have told, 
Forewarning them of death. 


Purged from the dross that 
clouds the mortal eye, they 
have, according to the most an- 
cient testimony, attenuated the 
drowsy senses of our earthly 
form, influenced the will, 
checked the wish, or turned the 


|| rash resolve, by sugh delicate 
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yet evident touches of siperna- 
tural power, that the consent 
of mankind has given them the 
appellation of genii, or guar- 
dian spirits. 

The approach of father peter, 
at first, struck Mervil with ap- 
prehension ; but, on recollec- 
tion of his holy office, and of 
his publick name for godliness 
and rigid virtue, his fear sub- 
sided ; yet, not knowing why, 
he still retained his hand upon 
the sword. The holy father 
in his bosom hid the daggar 
which he breught to shed the 
young Baron’s blood. Witha 
solemn look of sanctity, he ad- 
dressed the youth in language 
as smooth and insinuating as 
oil ; for the priest, deeply dis- 
ciplined in the dark school of 
monastic hypocracy, knew well 
how to bespeak the youth in 


ee 


within his bosom, where his 
soul rebounded with the fervour 
of his reverence and love to 
those of whom he spoke. In 
that instant the armour shook ! 
Alarmed by therepeated sound, 
Lord Mervil stepped back.— 
The nois had touched the ec- 
clesiastic’s ear ; and with emo- 
tions not to be expressed, he 
felt unusuab terrors seize his 
soul! The crucifix upon the 
bosom of Mervil again let fall 
fresh tears of blood ; and, fixed 
with earnest and involuntary 
grasp, his hand remained upon 
his sword. Various thoughts 
agivated his features. The 
menk, long used to look upon 
the face of those he dealt with, 
to discover from that unerring 
indefinate sentiments that agi- 
tate the mind, fixed a stedy 
look upon the youth, wonder- 





the very flowers of dissimula-# ingto behold a lustre beam 


tion. With much seeming 
grief, and. many tears, the monk 
spoke to the good Lord Audley; 
and crossing his breast, mutter- 
ed a requiem for his departed 
spirit. He sighed, and talked 
of all che ancestors of the young 
Lord Mervil, and called on the 
saints to lead him in the paths 
of his forefathes. Forth he 
stretched his hand to bless him; 
and from Lis sword the unsus- 
picious youth was realy to 
withdraw, to clasp the monk 


over all his aspect, such as 
| zealous fancy has inspired 
painters to adorn the brows of 
theirsaints, His dark resolves 
were shaken. Young Audley, 
| then upon his guard, rendered 
| the monk’s enterprise tmpracti- 
‘cable.. The shaking of the 
armour was supernatural,— 
| Conscious evil filled the guilty 
| mind of Father Peter with ter- 
rors and eelf condemnation. 
| His soul let go its bloody pur- 








| pose, and for a moment, relax- 
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ed into remorse ; but for a mo- 
ment only ; for the succeeding 
thought turned ona future time 
to execute his project. 


During the short time which 
these few ideas moved within 
the mind of the ecclesiastic, the 
young Baron and he stood 
motionless and silent; the 
monk gazing on ‘the youth, 
and the youth, with eyes up- 
lifted, fixed on the armour. 
Peter broke silence, and, arm- 
ing his bosom with the tokens 
of the cross, he called upon the 
sacred name of God to bless 
and. sanctify him; that he 
might avoid the snares and 
wiles of those infernal beings 
which possessed the mansion, 
andthe frenzied spirit of its 
owner-’ Amidst this ejacula- 
tion, with uplifted eyes and 
hands, he turned to quit the 
chamber; when, behold, the 
loosened garment let the weap- 





on pass, and at his feet the na- 
ked daggar dropt! This was | 
the hour of wonder to Mervil!! | 
He scarce gave credit to what 
he saw; his surprise prevented 
him from conjecturing where- 
fore the good, the pious monk, 
wore in his bosom this dire in- 
strument. Confounded by the 
awkward circumstances of this 
event, the mouk’ hastened off, 
not noticing the matter, but 














' 
! 


apprehending that now the 
youth would take the alarm, 
and ever after, in his preseuce, 
be on his guard. | 


Soon as Mervil Audley had 
recollected himself from his 
astonishment, he stooped to 
take up the daggar, when he 
beheld his charming onyx is- 
suing forth more briliant rays 
than when he first perceived 
it on the brest-plate of the ar- 
mour, This unaccountable 
presage of the unforeseen ap- 
pearance of danger filled the 
mind of Mervil with gratitude, 
which he_ instantly poured 
forth in pious ejaculations’ to 
the pewers above, concluding 
with a prayer, that his patience 
and perseverance, in ali his 
trials, might meet the appro- 
bation of the spirits of his da- 
parted ancestors, and be ad- 
judged worthy to be enrolled 
by the recording angel in the 
illustrious table of their geneal- 


'| agy in heaven. 


~The monk retired into his 
cell, and there, instead of de- 
voting his meditations to reli- 
ious pur s and prospects, 
his tempi aaibition® and 
rapacious avafiee, led him 
to form new plans for the de- 
struction of the young Baron. 


(To be Continued, ) 
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THE 
Monk oF THE GRoTTO. 
A Tale: 
(Continued) 


At length the moment fixed 
fot his departure to Naples ar- 
fived. He had not ventured 
to pronounce the name of Vir- 
¢iniain his uncle’s presence ; 
put just before he entered the 
carriage that was to convey 
him to the place of his destina- 
tion, hé knelt to him, and, 
with tears in his eyes, said— 


** Pardon your repentant 
son !—Deign to bless him and 


' asshe would have the Cardinal 
believe, but she considered it as 
a certain means of insuring his 
absence from Virginia ; and, 
she hope, fromthe result of it, 
the entire destruction of a pas- 
sion which she was now more 
averse to than ever. 


That ambitious and jnterest- 
ed, woman contemplated the 
accomplishment of all her wish- 
es in the birth of a son. By 
so fortunate an event, she was 
certain of enjoying the im- 
mense fortune of the Marquis, 
in the event of her becoming a 
widow, but her object went 
still further: she wished to de- 
prive Virginia of the inherit- 





protect Virginia !” 


A smile of benevolence ani- 
mated the figure of the Cardi- 
nal; he embraced Eugenio 
with tenderness, and prom sed 
not to lose sight of his interests 
for a single moment. Having 
recommended him to pay the 
utmost deference to the Cardi- 
nal Doria, he conducted him 
to itis carriage, again embraced 
him, and experienced the niost 


atice -he would have been en- 
titled to upon the death of her 
father, and she determined im- 
mediately to set abont effecting 
her purpose. 


The Marquis had given mag- 
nificent entertainments at Torre 
Vecchia, to celebrate the birth 
of his son. Proud of having 
an hier of his own illustrious 
name, his whole tenderness 








lively emotion when he was o- 
bliged to leave him, 


The Marchiongss learned 
with transport the high em- 
vioyment Eugenio had obtain- 
ed ; not that she was $0 much 
interested in his advancement 





concentrated in him alone, and 
he scarce deigned to’ recollect 
that he also had a daughter. 
The sad Virginia, forlorn, ne- 
elected, and abandoned to her 
grief, had no other consolation 





mand 


| 
! 


i than the letters of Eugenio ;— 
|, she perused them over and 





EE a ee 


ee 


ee ee 


ws 











OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. —2 





| + ae 





-_ 


ovey again while she directed 


her solitary steps along the re- 
cluse allies of the park, once 


the scene of her love and hap- 


was the only being who seem- 
ed sensible of her distress ; she 
spoke of herlover, and deplor- 
ed, with sympathizing affec- 
tion, the Joss she had sustained 
iu her deceased parent ;—that 


,worthy woman mingled her 


tears with those of the lovely 


and afflicted Virginia ; but, 


alas !| neither her tears, nor her 
sincere attachment could alter 
the fatal destiny that hovered 
over ‘her. 


In proportion as the infant 
Spanozzi increased insize, the 
Marquis and Marchioness lav- 
ished their fondness upon him; 
they indulged him in all those 
cap ices hieh characterize in- 
fancy, and gave orders to the 
servants inno respect.to thwart 
or contradict him. 


Virginia could not witho:t 
indignation behold the child 
inssalled in the appartment of 


Eugenio, and its parents ap- || 


pearing to have altoge:her: for- 


gor the existance of him, whom 
they ought to have considered 


as the real proprietor of the 
Castie. : 


Eugenio, in the meantime || 
was overwhelmed with honours '! 





at Naples ; he enjoyed the par- 
ticular favour of the King, was 


| caressed by the Ladies of the 
| Court, couried’by their Lords, 
piness. The faithful Laurina | 


and, inshort, seemed to pass 
his life in a continued whirl of 
delight. Every thing assured 
him that the career of a bril- 
liant fortune was opened to 
his ambition. : 


The Count Vizzani took 
every opportunity of secretly 
publishing that his daughter 
was his destined bride ; andthe 
assiduous attention Eugenio 
paid to the amiable Rosalia, 
confirmed the rumour. He 
was incessantly with her, fol- 
lowed her wherever she went, 
appeared only to take delight 
in those places where he was 
sure of meeting.with her, and 
had ever something to. commu- 
nicate to, or learn from. her. 
Whenever he was obliged | to 
quit her, his letters constantly 
supplied his absence ; she an- 
swered him. wi:h unremitting 
punctuality,.and a confidental 
servant was charged with the 
conduct of this my sterious cor- 
respordence, which: they cari = 
fully endeavoued to conceal 
from the count, The latter, 
regularly informed of the pro- 
ceedings of his daughter, af- 
'forded every opportunity to 
‘the continuation of that copes 
merce, which seemed. the 
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assurance of an attachment, the 
sole object of his wishes, and 
he allowed Rosalia all the lib- 
erty she desired. At length 
flattering himself he might im- 
part to Eugenio the happiness 
he destined for him, he wrote 
tothe Marchioness Spanozzi 
to solicit her permission. 


“*Wait, my dear brother,” 
she answered, ‘‘ wait, I entreat 
you. Do not by your precipi- 
tation destroy the labour of so 
many years ;—the period is 
fast approaching, but it has 
not yet arrived. I am better 
acquainted than you are with 
the disposition of my son ;—if 
you wish to succeed do not 
deviate from the plan I have 
traced out for you.” 


The innocent Virginia, un- 
conscious of the storm ready to 
burst over her head, submited 
to the will of her father, and 
confiding in the promise he 
had given, calculated, with in- 
expressible delight, that she 
had not more than eight mohths 
to wait, before her Eugenio 
‘would return to confirm her 
happiness. Hithertoevery post 
had brought her accounts from 
him ; but suddenly his letters 
became less freqient without, 
however, being lesstender, and 
at last he entirely ceased writ- 
ing to her. 


= 








Words cannot express the 
grief and inquietude of Vir- 


ginia. To suppose Eugenio 
unfaithful was impossible ; but 
to contemplate him the prey of 
sickness, was an insupportable 
idea ;—her heart was ready to 
burst at the bare apprehension, 
and her tears flowed in abund- 
ance. 


‘¢ Ah, Madam!” she ex- 
claimed, throwing herself at 
the fect of the Marrehioness, 
‘“‘ for pity’s sake conceal no- 
thing from me ;—what means 
this dreadful silence ?—what 
has happened to your son?” 


The Marchioness consoled 
and embraced her, and even 
appeared not wholly free from 
SOrroW. 


‘I cannot,’ said she, after 


reflectinga few minutes, ‘* sup- 
pose that Eugenio is ill. Itis 


not eight days since I received 
a letter from my brother : he 
informed me that his neph- 
ew had accompanied him to a 
magnificent entertainment, giv- 
en by the Prince San Severo in 
honour of the Queen. FEuge- 
nio was in full gaiety and spi- 
rits, and danced the whole of 
the evening with his cousin 
Signora Rosalia.’ 


(To be Continued.) 
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The SPECULATOR. 
Numper XXV. 
Saturpay, April 13, 1811. 


Fenum habet in cornu, longe fuge dum- 
modo risum s 

Excutiat sibi; non’ hic cinquam parcet 
amicos-—HoricE. 


YES, ‘* yonder he drives” — 
Reflection has no power to stay 
him, either will he hearken to 
the voice of reason! Those 
were the remarks that Edwin 
internally made when he be- 
held his friend Henry follow- 
ing the footsteps of a man he 
was certain would lure poor 
Henry to his ruin—Edwin had 
like a friend (not in show but 
in fuct) advised fenry to keep 
the strictest guard upon his 
movements, and not indiseri- 
minately lay his bosom bare to 
every man who put upon him- 
self a smiling face until he had 
properly scandled. his merits, 
bat alas! this advice was not 
received as it ought to have 
been—Henry was conscious 
that his ave entitled him to 
think for himself, and ielt hurt 
that Edwin should assume a 
dictatorship over him ; Henry 
was fonest upright and tena- 


cious of his charact er, but he 


became acquainted with a col- 


lege friend whom the world: 


frowned upon, Edwin advised 
Harry to abandon his new made 


associate--the advice was listen- 
ed to, but did not meet with at- 
tention—and the reason for not 
doing so was obvious—Albert 
the new friend of Henry wasa 
scholar—he had, with care, ex- 
plored the hidden mazes of 
science knew, and could dis- 
course not of, but on man. The 
world called Albert a libertine, 
and branded Henry with the 
same disgraceful epithet—mis- 
taken world! Albert was no 
hy pocrate, and fancy admired 
his open, above board princi- 
ples—he had pledged to Al. 
bert his friendship, and the 
| persuasions of Edwin ,to shake 
the contract betwixt Henry 
and Albert, was of no avail.— 
Edwin having imbibed the mis- 
taken notion of the rest of his 
| college companions, abandoned 
| Harry with those impressive 
_words—** go with Albert, ruin 
_and destruction will eventually 
overtake ye both.’” Those 
| threats of Edwin was lost upon 
| Henry, for he (Henry) felt lke 
'aman, and was resolutely de- 
termined to stand by Albert 
| through every vicissitude of 








| fortune—and that Harry did 

not, and that he never aband- 
oued Albert, until the hour of 
his death, shall be shown in my 
future numbers, and in draw- 
ing the portriture of some real 








| characters, I shall take the li- 
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berty of aimnncing a fom. ideas | 
on friendship generally. 


*,* Novice is unavoidably 
laid over until next week. - 


Josepuus, on Fustice, and 
anumber of other communi- 


in their turn. 


Friend Crotchet, 1 have an | 


eye upon you, take care, that’s 
all ' 








a 


THE OLD MAN AND HIS | 
DOG. 


A TALE—BY M. MARMO\NTEL. 
( Coneluded.) 


<* At your age, in the heat of 
summer, and with a sore leg, 
I will never suffer you,’ said 
I, to undertakea journey thirty 
Jeagues by land, twice as much 
as if you go by water : It would 
aggravate your disease, and 


render it incurable, if it be not || 


so already. Come with me. 
Providence offers you here. an 
asylum, where you will find 
rest, remedies, and perhaps:a 
eure.’ The old man, who look- 
ed at me with joyful astonish- 
ment, untied his dog, and let 
me conduct him to the hospital 


on the other side of the bridge. || 


‘““T was not known there, 


butin these respectable houses | 





indigence oe ad inGemity recom- 


. mend themselves. The prior 


‘listened with emotion to the 
recital of our adventurer, sent 


i 
| 


for the most skilful surgeon in 


_the hospital, and made him ex- 





amine the sore. 
Basta . | at seeing to whata degree it 
cations shall receive attention | ey 

ss | was evenomed by the summer 
heats, and the fatigue of the 


journey.--* There is no time to ~ 


I shuddered 


be lost,’ said the surgeon ; * but 


_t isnot too late, and I will un. 


_ deriake to save the leg. —* He. 


wil be cured then : ?—* Yes, 
Sir, 1 answer for it. —This was 


the moment of mv joy and 
happiness,--‘ Gentlemen,’ said 


J, ‘spare nothing; 1 will do- 


‘very thing that may be neces- 

ry. —* All that is necessary,’ 
said the prior with a look of 
modest severity, ‘is to leave 
the sick man to us, and to con- 
fide in our care,’ 


| *‘Tfelt that I bad injured 
| the delicacy of the good father, 
and made him an apology.— 
| * But would it not,’ said I, * be 
| Imposing upon your goodness, 
| if I requested that his faijhful 
. friend ‘Yes, Sir, his friend, 
| his dog shall bear him compa. 
ny. Wealso shall know how 
to value the instinct of friend- 


ship.’ 





These words of the rever- 


| end father, this reception, this 
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ready care, this tranquil pi¢ty, 
this serviceable humanity, this 
Riabit of doing good at every 
hour and at every moment, 
without seeming to be con- 
scious of any merit, made a 
deep impression upon me, 
What, said I to myself, for my 
pitiful crown, and a few steps 
jn the service of av unfortunate 
man, I am transported with joy, 
and content with myself beyond 


measure ! and these religious, | 


who pass their daysand nights 
in nursing, attending, and re- 
lieving the poor, and who do 
more good in one day, than I 
shall ever do in my life, do not 
evendeigntothinkofit. This 
indeed is meritorious and sub- 
lime. 


*¢ Before I left the old man, I 
took his daughters address, 
thar] might send heranaccount 
of her father, and went to join 
the ladies, who were waiting 
for me on the other side of the 
bridge. I could not ayoid teil 
ing them what had passed ; 
my sorrew present mingled a 
Jittle ridicule with the paths of 
my recital ;—but! I desired 
them to be more generous, and , 
’ told ‘h m that til the old man. 
should be cured, I was his: 
treasurer. ! 


‘ Our society in the country | 


often changed, and whenever { 


—— 











# mew face arrived, 1 was de- 


| sired to repeat my tale. Ine- 


ver failed to mention the offer 
of my crown, and this excess 
of liberality ‘never faiied to 
draw upon me ironical admira- 
‘tion. “A crown,’ said they, 


‘aerown to the good old nian’ 


for 60 invaluable a dog !—‘And 
you Sir,’ said I, ‘and yoy ma- 

dam, how much would you 
| have given?’—Every one nam- 
ed asmaller or greater sum, 
accerding as his sensibility had 
been worked upon by my nar- 
rative.—Well !’ said I, ¢ the 
old man is not far off, and every 
one may do what he would 
have done in my place. They 
vied with one another in gener- 
osity, and I, for my share, 
thanked heaven for having 
given me, instead of riches, 
the talent of moving the rich. 
At length I annoanced the 
wished for day when my old 
man wonld come with his dog 
to return thanks to his bene- 
faction. The house was full. 
I went to the hospital to fetch 
him); and after having express- 
ed my heart-felt gratitude to 
the good fathers, and my ve- 
neration for so sacred_an insti- 
tution, and for functions s© pi. 
ously fulfilled, J ‘brought him 
with me «almost.as active ani 
as joyous as his spaniel. 





‘They were both received 
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with joyful exclamations; but 
the dog was taken the most no- 
tice of. Never in his life did 
he receive sO Many caresses. 
He was at first confused, but 
he soon returned them, with a 
Jook that seemed to say, he 
knew why he was so well treat- 


ed, 


‘The good old man dined 
with us, and his dog beside 


him. They slept together, and || 


the following morning, at the 
dawn of day, came to take 


leave of me. The honest man’s | 


little treasure was delivered to 
him. Itold him in vain that 
I had contributed but little.— 
¢ Iam indebted to you forall,’ 
said he, ‘ and I will never for- 
get it.” On saying these words 
he wanted to throw himself at 
my feet; but I held him up, 
and finding ourselves in one 
another’s arms, we took leave 
as affectionately as two old 
friends would have done. 


‘ Sir,’ said he, at length ‘‘I 
am going away loaded with 
your favours ;.but will you 
permit me to beg one more ;— 
‘ You have embraced me ; pray 
deign to kiss my dog. I wish 
to tell my daughter that you 
kissed my dog. Come here, 
Sprightly,’ said he. ‘come, 
the gentleman will be good 
cnough to do you that honour. 


ee 








~*~ 





Sprightly stood uy on his hind 
legs, and I stooped towards 
him, when allat once the im- 
age of the old mav hanging, 
like me, over bis dog, and 
thinking he was_ kissing him 
for the last time, rushed into 
my mind; and I could not re. 
frain from tears.‘ Ah! you 
neglect him,’ said the old ae, 
; keep him, he is still yours.’— 

‘ No, my friend, no; go’ and 
be happy, I am more so myself 
than I have deserved to be; 
and your image and that of 
your dog, will long suffice to 
make me so in idea.” 





=—— 





for the Lady’s Miscellany. 


« Lilhave you before his Honor.’ 
From Castle Rock-Reck. Bi y 
‘Miss Edgworth. 


“PLL have the law of yon, 


so Iwill! ’—is the saying of 


an Englishman, who expects 
jastice.—* Pll have you-before 


his honor, ’—is the treat of an | 


irishman, who hopes for parti- 
ality. Miserable is the life of 
a justice of the peace in Ire- 
land the day after a fair, espi- 
cially if he resides near a small 
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town. The multi.ude of the 
hilt (kilt does not mean filled, 
but hurt ) and wounded, who 
come before his honor with 
black eyes or bloody heads, is 
astonishing: but more aston- 
ishing is the number of those, 
who, though they are scarcely 
able by daily labour to procure 
daily tood, will nevertheless, 
without the least reluctance 
waste six or seven hour ofs the 
day lounging in the yard or 
hall of a justice of the peace, 
waiting to make some cout- 
plaint about—nothing. [t is 
impossible to convince them, 
that time is money. They do 
not set any value upon their 
own time, and they think that 
others estimate their’s at less 
than nothing. Hence they 
make no scruple of telling a 
justice of the peace a story of 
an hour long about a fes/er 
{sixpence) and if he grows im- 
patient, they attribute it to some 
secret prejudice, which he en- 


_tertains against them. 


Their method is to get a sto- 
ry completely by heart, and to 
tell it, as they call it, out efthe 


face, that is, from the begining 


to the end, withot interraption. 


-“* Well my good friend, I 
have seen you lounging about 
three hours in the yard ; what 
is yuur business ?” 











—— 


** Please your honor, it is 
what I want to speake one 
word to your honor.” — 


‘Speak then, but be ree 
what is the matter ?” 


‘The matter, please your 
honor, is nothing at-all-at-all, 
only just about the grazing of 
a horse, please your honor, that 


| this man here sold: me at the 


fair of Gurtishannon last shrove 
fair, which lay downthreetimes 


with myself, please your honor, 


and £i/t me ; not to be telling 
your honor of how, no later 
back than yesterday night, he 
lay down in the house there 
within, and ail the childer stan- 
ding round, and it was God’s 

mercey he did not fall a-top 
of them, or into the fire to burn 
himself. So please your ho- 
nor to-day I took him back to 
this man, which owned him, 
and after a great deal todo I 
got the mare again I swopped 
(exchanged) him for, but he 
won’t pay the grazing of the 
horse for the time] had him, 
though he promised to pay the 
grazing in case the horse didn’t 
answer; and he never did a 
day’s work, good or bad, please 
your honor, alj the time he was 
with me, and [ had the doctor 
to him five times, any how. 
And 80, please your honor, it 
is what I expe-ted your hon », 
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‘he had a spite against me a- 
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will stand my friend, for I’d 
sooner come to your honor for 
justice than to any otber in all 
Ireland. And so I brought 
him here before your bonor, 
and expect your houor wiil 
make him pay me the grazing, 
or teli me, can I process him 
for it at the next assizes, please 
your honor ?” 


The defendant now, turning 
a quid of tobacco with his 
tongue into some secret cavern 
in his mouth, begins his de- |) 
fence, with— 


‘* Please your honor, under 
favour, and saving your honor’s 
presence ther’s not a word of | 
truth in all this man has been 
saying from beginning to ena, 
upon my conscience, and - 
wouldn’t for the value of the | 
horse itself, grazing and all, be 
after telling your honor a lie. 
For please your honor, I have 
a dependence upon your honor 
that you'll do me justice, and 
not be listning to him ot the 
like of him. Please your ho. 
nor, it’s what he has brought 
me before your honor, becausi 


bout some oats I sold your ho 
nor, which he was jealous of, 
and a shawi his wife got at my 
shister’s shop there without, 
and never paid for; so [ offer 


grazing, and give him a re- 
ceiptin full of all demands; 
but he wouldn’t out of spite, 
please your honor ; so_ he 
brought me before your honor, 
expecting your honor was mad 





with me for cuttin. down the 
tree in the horse-park, which 
_was none o! my doing, please 


| your honor—ill luck to them 


that went and belied meto your 
honor behind my back !—So 
‘if your honor is pleasing, Vl 
| tell you the whole truth about 
| the horse that he swapped a- 
| gainst my mare, Out of the face. 
Last shrove fair | met this 
man. Jammy Duffy, please 
your honor, just at the corner 
of the road, where the bridge 
is broke down, that your ho- 
oor is tohave. the Ppresentinent 
for this year—long life to you 
for 1t!==And he was at that 
‘time coming from the fair of 
Gurtishanpon, and I the same 
way. * How are you Jeamy ?? 
says I.—‘ Very well I thank ye 
kindley, Bryan,’ says he ; shall 
we turn back to Paddy Sal- 
mon’s aud take a.naggin of 
whiskey to our better acquant- 
ance f’==I don’t care if I do. 
Jemmy,’ saysI: ‘only it is. 
what I can’t take the whiskey, 
because I’m under an oath a. 
gainst it for a month. Ever 

> nee, ; Please your honor, the 











ed to set the shawl against the (' 


day your honor met me on the 
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road and observed to me I, 


I could hardly staid | had tak- 
en so much—though upon my 
conscience your honor wrong- 
ed me greatly that same time-- 
ill luck to thet that belied me 
behind my back to your ho- 
nor !--Well, please your honor, 
as I was telling you, as he was 


taking the whiskey, and we | 


talking of one thing or t’other, 
lie makes me an offer to swop 
his mairthat he couldn’t sell 
at the fair of Gurtishannon, be- 
cause no-body would be trou- 
bled with the beast, please 
your honor, against my horse, 
and to oblige him I took the 
the mare--sorrow take her! and 
him along with her !--She kick- 
ed me a new ear. that was worth 


three pounds ten, to tatters the 


first time ever I put her into 
it, and I expect your honor 
wili make him pay me the 


price of the car, and how be- | 
fore I pay the grazing, which 


Vveno right to pay at-all-at-all, 
only to oblige him--But I leave 
it all to your honor--and the 
whole grazing he ought to be 
charging for the beast is but 
two and€ight-pence-halfpenny 
any how, please your honor. 
So I'll abide by what your ho- 
norsays, good or bad. I’ll leave 
it all to your honor.’ 

Tl leave z¢ all to your ho- 
nor--Wterally means, I'll leave 
all the tfouble to your honor. 











ANECDOTES. 


A certain Barrister, having 
a louse on his face in Court; 
Mr. Curran took notice of it 
to him, thé other rather pett- 
ishly answered, ‘surély, Cur- 
ran, you Joke.’—~* Joke, sit, 
cried Curran, by G——d, if 
you have many such: Jokers.as 
that in your head, I would ad- 
vise you to crack them imme- 
diately.’ | 

Monthly Mirror. 


i 


A poor fellow who had his 
eye badly burt, by coming in 
contact with a Butchers éray 
in the midst of his fright ex- 
claimed I am be—trayed ?.1 
am be—trayed ! 


A youth being extremely 


|| anxious to enter the army, ale | 
ledged as a. sufficient reason, 


that he was born in Afarch ! 


Mr. Editor. 

Sir, I was much pleased 
with a toast that was drank, a 
few days since, and if you like 
it as much as I do, please to 
give it publicity. Ww. 


A little health, a little wealth, 
A little house and freédom, 
And at the end a little friend, 
And little cause to need him. 
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** Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time 
== 


CORONER’S REPORTS. 


On Friday last the body of Mr. Ben- 
jamin Chaplin, of William-street, was 
taken out of the north river, drowned, 


by what means not ascertained by the [| 


inquest. 


On Saturday Mrs. Margatet Towlér, 
of Spring-street, fell down dead in:a fir 
of apoplexy, in a store at the fly. Market. 


On Sunday morning last, an inquest 
was held on the boly of Mr. Hugh 
Mi ‘Kenzie, ef Lumber-street, who died 
by suicide the night before, with laud. 
anum. 


On Monday morning last, an inquest 
was held-on the body of Mr. John 
Smith, when it appeared that he had 
on that evening thrown himself off the 
battery in astate of derangement, and 
was drowned- He had stated, the day 


before, that his parents, wbo are natives — 


of Ireland, reside near or at Troy, where 
he was born. (Theeditors of papers 
in that neighborhood will please to copy 
this item, for the information of those 
concerned) 

The ship Eleanora, Tor, from New- 
York, has put into the river Shannon in 
great distress. —This vessel was 48 days 
at sea, and 19 days without a rudder. 


PLYMOUTH, March 20- 

The Dryad, 38, hss detained and 
sent in here, the American schooner 
Four Sisters, from Marbiehead . with 
fish, for Bordeaux.sent in for breach of 
blockade. A black seaman of the Bit- 
tern enterred on board the Essex, 
United States Frigate, saying he was 
an American citizen; presently the 
Lieut. of the Bittern came alongside the 
Essex, and asked for the man. As he 
could preduce no papers of citizenship, 
Captain Smith very politely gave him 
up. The black immediately seize] a 
hatchet, . laid his lefi hand on a gun end 
chopped it of ! and he was left on board 
the Essex. 











It is stated, in a Savannah paper, that 
on the 4th inst. an attempt was made to 
set fire to the town of St. Marys—it was 
however discovered in time to prevent 
the dreadful conflagration which was 

An attempt was also on the 
12th inst. to set fire to the h ,use of Mr. 
| A. Weyman, at Savannali. 











Married. 
On Thursday morning last, at S? 
» Fohn’s Church, by the rev Dr. Hobart, 
Mr. Fohn Oldham, Merchant, to Miss 
Maria Elsworth, daughter of the late 
Mr Fohn Elsworth. 

On Monday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Broadhead, Col. Francis Saitus, to 
Miss dnna B. Loyd 

Aa Connecticut Farms, Mr Williant 
S Cha _ merchant, of this city, te 
Miss Abby beach, daughter of Col. Beach. 

Lancelot Fidler, of Hudson, to Mis: 
Mary Taylor, daughter of Fohn Taylor, 
of Albany. 

At Staten-Island On Saturday evening 
last, by the rev. David Moore, Mn 
Warmoldus Cooper, of the firm of Cooper 
.and Keeler merchants of this city, te 
Misc E liza Seaman of the former place 


<<< 
Dred. 


On Sunday evening, the 29th inst Mrs: 
Mary Halsted. wife of capt. Benjamir 
Halsted, in the 29th year of her age. 

At Cambridge, the hon. Francis Dana, 
late Chief Fustice of Massachusets. 

At Baltimore, Thomas L. Roe com- 
mission merchant. 

On her passage from Havana to Bal-s 
timore Mrs Charlotte Antoinette Muller, 
consort of George H. Muller, esq. of Bai- 
timore—she had been to Havana for the 
benefit of her health. Her remains were 
interred on Wednesday, attended by he 
afflicted relatives and friends. 

On Monday afternoon last, after a 
lingering illness, Miss Sfane Remscr, 
daughter of Mr. Sohn Remsen. % 

On Saturday morning last, after a 
short illness, in the 36th year of his age, 





Mr. Davi2 Law, sen. 
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** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
Dao 


AN ATTEMPT 
To versify ths address in the 
ECONOMY OF HUMAN LIFE. 


When thou’ oh Man, the arr’ fair can 
find, 

Whose manners soft, with mental gra- 
ees join’d ; 

Her form be such as fancy shall approve 

Her breast replete with gentleness and 
love— 


‘Oh, take her to thy home, thy arms, thy 


heart, 

Let ®aught but death the nuptial ties 
dispart. 

She is thy sweet—thy bosom friend, 
thy wife, 

Ordain’d by Heaven. the. noblest balm 
of life- 

As mistress of thy house, confess her 
sway, 

And thus instruct thy servants to obey- 

T.et no impericus uirs her peace annoy, 

She shares thy grief, then let her share 
thy joy- 

Let meekness guide, when thou’ her 
faults reprove, 

Each admonition flow from tender love; 

Trust all thy secrets in her gentle breast, 











x 


And ney repose they anxious cares to 
rest. 


Be faithful to her bed—she owns thy 
race, 

The charming pledges which thy union 
grace. EK 

And ah / when fell disease asserts her 
power, | 


| And sad affliction «darkens eyery hour ; 


When palid sickness o’er her cheek is 
spread. 

And all the chains of rosy aan are 

, fled ; 

When all the senettel languish in her 
eye. 

And her soft bosom heaves the aching 
sigh, 

Oh, let affection sympathetic glow, 


Sooth all her pangs and mitigate her: 


woe: 

With all her attention, all thy aid im. 
part, 

With sweet endearments raise her droop. 
ing heart, 

Watch round her couch--anticipate each 
want. , 

And ere she forms the wish, her wishes 
grant, 

From thee one look of pity shall avail, 

And ease her pain when ten physicians 
fail. 

Oh, let her tender frame engage thy 
care, 

And let thy kindness aj] her sufferings 


share. 
Be this the darling object of thy ra 
To lave to cherish, and to bless thy 
WIFE. R. I. 


a 
- THE FIRST PAIR. 


Adam alone, could not be easy, 

So he must have a wife, an’ please ye 
And how did he procure this wife, 
To cheer his solitary life / 

Out of a rib, Sir from his side, 

Was form’d this necessary bride : 
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But how did he the pain beguile ? 

H ow ?—He slept sweetly all the while * 
And when thi: rib was re-apply’d, 

Ind woman’s form to Adam's side ; 
How then, | pray you, didit answer ? 
** He never slept so sweet again, Sir.’’ 


8 nC See 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


Mr. Editor. 2 ; 

In looking over my papers the other 
day, I found the following verses, they 
were wrote by aparticular frieod, about 
Six years ago ; Fortune hus since grant- 
ed- * The supplicants boon,” and if you 
should.think. them, worth inserting they 
are at your services . F. B. 


TO MRS. A. C. F. 


One whe ne’er yet possess’d.a Pot’s 
, sill, : 

Would :ain now strike the Golden Lyre, 

Seatdd alone besibe the murmering rill, 

In praise of her ; he ever must admire. 


Presumptious wish oh! who but one 
inspired ! 

One in whose breast, the fire of genious 

glow, 

Dare to pourtray those charms my fan- 
cy fir'd, 

W hile lowly bending o'er the couch of 

_ woe. 


Whocan describe the glances from those 
eyes, 

Where pity, grief, and sickness sum’d 
exprest, 

When nature bade a flood of tears arise. 

To ease of part its weight, that lovey 
breast. 


Yes, had you seen her in the hour of 
grief, 

Seated beside a dying husband's bed ? 

Trylng each soothing art to give relief, 

And ease the anguish of his aching head 





r 


Had not the quivering lip and ardent 
prayer, 


} Betrayd sucn sorrow; Angels never 


_ kfiéw ; 

Youd thought some pityieg spirit had 
come there, 

His fast expiring strength for to renew. 

But not alone her pérson, ¥ admire, 

Though blest with every charm and e. 
very grace : 

Far gratér beauties 
fire, 

Which now proves fatal to my health, 
and peace. oe sai 
( To be Concluded next week-_) 


——ep ©) cae —___ 


Checks, Cards, andbilts 
AND PRINTING §N GENERAL, 
-Veatly and correctly executed, or 
reasonable terms, at the 

Office of the 
‘LADY’S MISCELLANY 
ac WANTED immediately, 

an Apprentice to the Printing busi- 
ness, apply at this office. 


~~ Sa 


MUSICAL ACADEMY. | 
FOR teaching various kinds of Mu: 
sical,. Wind and String Instéuments, ia 
a short, true, and comprehensive man: 
ner as will be most advantageous to 
those who learn as above specified, .and 
render themselves capable of enjoying 
the pleasure of this art, ch moderate 
terms, by . JAMES H. HOFFMAN 
ns: 8 Bo a 
—Military Bands, may, u 
applitation as above, be taught eotieety, 
and receive the true svethod for any in- 
, strument to complete the same- Oct 15 


~~ Pere 


fans that glowing, 
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